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that event would be gladly opened to you, you 
might by your future propriety and decorum 
recover some portion of the good opinion 
which you have forfeited; and though you 
can never make your odious title an honour, 
you might henceforth so conduct yourself as to 
be an honpur to your title." 

,, 
When, like Madame de la Validre, I have 

lost the affections of my royal lover, I may 
perhaps follow her example, and boast that I 
have abandoned my sins because they have 
deserted me. It is an old stratagem, and may 
succeed when the devil can be cheated, but 
not before.' 

"' c If you are not to be influenced by moral 
considerations, and a sense of your dishonour, 
you might at least evince some regard for your 
own interests. You cannot but be aware, for 

you were never deficient in penetration, that a 
crisis, a convulsion is approaching, in which it 
is by no means improbable that your royal 
lover, as you unblushingly call him, may lose 
the crown he has so unequivocally shown that 
he knows not how to wear. Your lease of 
his favour cannot be of long duration; wait 
not to be repudiated, discarded, thrown aside 
as a plaything of which he is tired, or a part of 
his private establishment which he can no 
longer afford to maintain, but quit him while 
there is yet grace in doing so; assume a virtue, 
it you have it not, and while none but the 
purest motives can be attributed to your con- 
duct, it will at the same time be consistent 
with every consideration of policy and pru- 
dence.' 

c 
, Never, Sir, never !' exclaimed the Count- 

ess indignantly.-' What! desert my benefac- 
tor at his approaching hour of need ! Reform 
and purify my past life by present ingratitude, 
treachery and dissimulation ! Become a hypo- 
crite, and pretend compunctious visitings of 
conscience, because my career of error may 
soon cease to be a profitable one! Recover my 
fair fame and integrity, by adding to the num- 
ber of my misdeeds! Your dirty shoes, Sir, 
may be cleaned by blacking; but your sullied 
daughter, if such she be, cannot be purified by 
soiling herself with this additional foulness.' 

"' O Madam ! I cry your mercy,' said Sir 
Charles, in a taunting sarcastic tone-' I came 
not to bandy tropes and illustrations with the 
witty Catherine Sedley, but to reclaim, if pos- 
sible, the licentious and impenitent Countess 
of Dorchester. I stand rebuked: I should 
not have taken such a liberty; for even if I 
forgot the reverence and submission due from 
a tather to his child, I should have remem- 
bered my inferior rank-that I am but an 
honest Baronet in the presence of a dishonest 
Peeress. Those flaunting jewels, this sump- 
tuous mansion, your train of gorgeous lackeys,. 
all should have reminded me that I had the 
honour of being in the house of Dalilah, and of 
addressing a royal concubine, who must natu- 
rally consider it an insult, when I presume to 
recommend to her notice the sacred obligations 
of morality, religion, and filial obedience.' 

" Sir Charles should have known his daugh- 
ter better. Had he interested her feelings, or 
convinced her reason; had he appealed dispas- 
siostely to her head or heart, he might per- 
hap, have gained his point; he would have 
been sure, at least, of a respectful hearing, and 
an affectionate desire to meet his wishes; for 
she was sincerely attached to her father, whose 
estrangement had occasioned her much secret 
unh Tppiness. But these scoffing reproaches, 

this galling irony, were only calculated to in- 
flame a temper naturally petulant and haughty, 
and rendered still more ungovernable by the 
world's flattery and fortune's favour. She 
coloured suddenly and deeply, her eyes flashed, 
her bosom panted, and she forcibly bit her 
nether lip in the endeavour to suppress her 

passion, that she might answer him in his own 

gibing tone. A second or two elapsed before 
she could trust her voice, and she could hardly 
maintain her accent of assumed calmness, as 
she exclaimed-' Morality and Religion! I 
have heard that when debauchees, becoming 
too old for farther sin, offer up to Heaven the 

Devil's leavings, they are apt to inculcate the 
most strenuously those virtues in which them- 
selves have been most deficient. A blind man 

may hold a lantern, and enable others to find 
the way, though he cannot see it himself; a 

preacher, like a finger-post, may point out the 

right path, although his own steps do not 

pursue it; but what shall be said of him who 
both directs and leads his flock astray, and 
then upbraids them with the error of their 

ways? Morality and Religion! O monstrous! 
that the daughter of Sir Charles Sedley should 
be wanting in those virtues, when they have 
been so carefully instilled into her both by 
precept and example! How unpardonable to 

forget the chaste maxims of his plays and 

poems! What abomination not to recollect 
the holy life of the professed libertine and man 
of gallantry, who wasted his estate in such 
laudable profligacy as might best please his 
decorous friends, Lords tRochester and Buck- 
hurst, Killigrew and Etherege, and who, int 

pursuit of this worthy object, was indicted for I 
a riot, and fined fX500 for an insult against 
public decency !' 

"' Enough, Madam, enough,' said Sir Char- 
les, starting up in an agitation of anger and 
remorse; ' for both our sakes, I will spare you 
any more of an exposure, which none but 
a Tullia would have presumed to make. I 
confess that you have succeeded in lacerating 
my feelings, and I leave you that consolation, 
in addition to all the infamy of your greatness. 
But listen, Madam, listen; you have yourself 
a daughter, and even in that you possess an 
honour which I cannot boast, for mine is not 
illegitimate. That daughter may occasion you 
to feel as I do now, ' how sharper than a ser- 
pent's tooth it is to have a thankless child.' 
But there will be a still bitterer pang in re- 
serve for you, as there has been for me, when, 
although you may be wrung by the heartless- 
ness of the charge, you cannot deny its truth, 
should that daughter ever upbraid you to your 
face with the disgraceful licentiousness of your 
younger days, and attempt to excuse her own 
abandoned life by pleading the example of her 
parent !' So saying, Sir Charles bowed with 
his unalterable grace and courtesy, and quitted 
the apartment. 

" Stung by the sarcastic reproaches of her 
father, and wound up to a paroxysm of ungo- 
vernable passion, the Countess had been hur- 
ried into recriminations, which, however they 
might be just, were scarcely justifiable as 
coming from a daughter. Her triumph, like 
every other victory of angry and improper ex- 
citement, entailed its own instant punishment; 
her better feelings quickly regained their ascen- 
dancy; a pang of remorse shot to her heart, 
and as soon as she recovered from the momen- 
tary stupor in which she had been plunged, sheI 
clasped her hands together, looked wildly 

around her, and ejaculated in a voice, rendered 
hoarse by her emotions-' Sir Charles! Sir 
Charles Sedley! Oh, stop him! stop him' 

Impious, unnatural wretch that I am, he is my 
father! Oh, return, return my dear father, to 

your penitent daughter, who thus, thus humbly 
implores and supplicates forgiveness!' 

" As she sank down upon the carpet it was 
an affecting spectacle to behold the Countess 
arrayed in all her gorgeousness, kneeling in the 
midst of her own splendid saloon, clasping her 

jewelled hands together, and with humiliated 
and contrite looks fixing her distended eyes 
upon the door, as if she expected that her 
father might return to bestow the pardon for 
which she so submissively sued. In this sup- 
pliant attitude she had hardly remained a 
minute before she heard the hall-door shut, 
when starting upon her feet, she ejaculated, 

' 
It is too late-he is gone-he is gone i' and 

flying to her own room, she threw herself 

upon the bed in an uncontrollable outbursting 
of passionate tears and sobs. " ' 

Walter Colyton, although the novel is called 

by his name, is not the hero-at least not the 

personage to whom the chief interest of the 

story attaches. Stanly Forrester is the man. 
He is deeply and most actively engaged in the 
Revolution on the Protestant side, condemned 
to death at Exeter, and about to be executed, 
when he is saved by the landing and the imme- 
diate interference of king William. Above all, 
Forrester is beloved by the two principal fe- 
male characters, Edith Colyton and Agatha 
Shelton, to both of whom he has the happiness 
to be married in the end; one of them dying 
most opportunely to make room for the other. 
This part of the plot is very curiously managed; 
but we must have done, and allow the curious 
reader to inquire further into the particulars 
for himself, if it so please him. 

Notices of Brazil in 1828 and 1829. By the 

Rev. R. Walsh, L..L.J. .ii. n. i. tA. aulnor 

of a journey from Constantinople, &c. 2 
vols. large 8vo.-London, Westley and 
Davis. 

[SECOND NOTICE. 

Wr, have given some extracts from Doctor 
Walsh's work in a former number, but it is 
not a book to be passed over so slightly, and 
we shall be disappointed if our readers do not 
concur with us in this opinion, when they 
have perused the observations we are now 
about to make upon it. 

Brazil is very singularly circumstanced among 
the nations of the American continent. It is 
the only state which has not adopted the re- 

publican form of government; and it appears 
to us that in not adopting it, the people have 
been benefited. In making this assertion, we 
have have not been influenced by any conside- 
ration of the relative advantages of a demo- 

cracy or a monarchy; but the perusal of the 
volumes now before us, has fully satisfied our 
mind, that by this circumstance mainly, the 

country has been saved from many of the evil 

consequences to be apprehended from a sudden 
and violent change in the character of its insti- 
tutions. All the other trans-atlantic states, 
commencing with the Anglo-American, had 
to maintain a bloody and a lengthened struggle 
for their independence, some of them have not 

yet passed through the ordeal, while the inter- 
nal tranquillity of Brazil has been but httle 
disturbed, by an event, which, from the sudden 
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and unexpected manner of its occurrence, and 
the magnitude of its consequences, involvedl 
a greater concussion of interests, and might, 
therefore, have been expected to produce a 
greater exasperation of the public spirit, than 
in any other of the surrounding states. 

The history of Brazil, previously to the 
revolution in 1808, caused by the removal of 
the royal court from Portugal to America, is 
almost nothing. This country, the most ex- 
tensive in South America, and comprehend- 
ing the richest portion of that peninsula, while 
it was held by the mother country, was go- 
verned according to such a rigid and narrow 
system of colonial policy, that even in Portu- 
gal itself, little was known as to its internal 
wealth or management. It is a curious fact, 
as stated by Dr. Walsh, that the Brazilian 
writers who lately published a history of their 
country, were chiefly indebted to our country- 
man Southey's History of Brazil, for their 
materials. So narrow and short-sighted was 
the policy of the government, that an intelli- 
gent stranger was enabled to glean more infor- 
mation relative to it, than a native was per- 
mitted to gather from the legitimate sources of 
inquiry. Hence it was, that a nation so 
extensive that a year is required for corres- 
ponding between its remotest province and the 
capital, remained for centuries scarcely exa- 
mined, scarcely cultivated, scarcely peopled--a 
blank in geography, and a blot upon its parent 
country. 

Early in January, 1808, an account was re- 
ceived at Rio Janeiro, that the combined 
French and Spanish armies were entering 
Portugal, and that, in consequence, the Prince 
Regent, afterwards king, had embarked, with 
all the royal family, for Brazil. " This news 
excited an extraordinary mixture of sorrow and 
joy; sorrow that such calamities should over- 
whelm the mother country, to which the good 
people of Brazil were still fondly attached, and 
joy that an august monarch, of whom they 
entertained the most exalted and extrava- 
gant notions, should condescend to visit their 
humble country, and take up his residence there.' 

The first acts of the sovereign on his arrival, 
confirmed the sanguine anticipations of his 
subjects. A royal charter was issued, abo- 
lishing the old exclusive system, and granting 
to the people of Brazil, the freedom of com- 
merce with all friendly nations. This edict, 
a Brazilian writer justly says, ought to be 
written in letters of gold. 

Among the other benefits conferred on the 
country by the arrival of the court, was the 
influx of Portuguese of intelligence and rank; 
and the establishment of foreign mercantile 
houses, of which the English were the earliest. 
Next to opening the ports to foreign enter- 
prize, was the encouragement of it among the 
natives of all classes, who, by a royal decree, 
were, for the first time, permitted the free exer- 
cise of every kind of industry. 

At the same time was introduced that 
mighty engine of knowledge and power--a 
printing press. For three centuries this simple 
apparatus had been inhibited in Brazil, and it 
was not till the year 1808, that this great 
country was permitted to print even the leaf of 
a book. The estimation in which this royal 
gift was held by those for whose benefit it was 
intended, may be estimated from the fact, that 
in the city of Rio janeiroalone, there are now 
thirteen periodicals published, and universally 
circulated and read. 

Other improvements followed in rapid suc- 
cession. A national bank was opened; a school 
of anatomy and medicine was founded, vacci- 
nation was introduced; roads were cut into 
the interior, attempts made to settle the na- 
tive Indians, and several regulations promul- 
gated for bettering the conidition of the negro 
slaves. 

The natural effect of all these measures was 
the singularly rapid improvement of the people, 
united with a strong feeling of personal attach- 
ment to the person of the sovereign, from 
whose voluntary impulses they emanated. In 
the year 1815, the Prince Regent assumed the 
title of King of Brazil. The effect of this 
change upon the Brazilians, though but that of 
a name, was electric. It was felt and expressed 
by a spontaneous illumination all over the 
country; to use the inflated expression of one 
of their own writers, "from the Amazon to 
the River of Plata was one continued blaze." 

But the king of the new formed sovereignty 
did not possess the qualities necessary to secure 
the sentiments of attachment and respect which 
these acts had justly acquired for him. No na- 
tion was ever more indebted to a sovereign 
than the Brazilians to him, for the wise, bene- 
ficent and liberal decrees which marked the first 
years of his transatlantic residence. He gra- 
dually laid the foundation of that independence 
which they now enjoy, and fitted them for it 
by a succession of acts tending to improve and 
enrich the country, and to enlighten the peo- 
ple. But he was altogether unfitted, from the 
timidity of his character, and the irresolution 
of his measures, to direct the spirit of indepen- 
dence, when once excited. Controlled or in- 
fluenced by those about him, who thought only 
of making the new arrangements subservient 
to their own selfish interests, the execution of; 
those salutary measures was thwarted or im- 
peded by the functionaries to whom the exe- 
cution of the details were necessarily entrusted : 
negligence, corruption, and venality gradually 
crept into all the departments of government, 
and more particularly into the administration 
of justice, a department, the purity of which 
is, above all, essential to the well-being and 
prosperity of the people. 

While the feelings of veneration to the sove- 
reign, first excited by his arrival, and subse-1 
quently heightened by the enlightened policy 
of his measures, were gradually wearing away 
in consequence of his own personal weakness 
of character, and the vices of his dependants, 
those of attachment to the new constitution, 
which secured to the people a share in the 
legislature was proportionably augmented. It 
was generally, and not illogically, argued, that 
the advantages derived from the revolution 
were due to the new regulations, which ad- 
mitted the intellectual portion of the nation 
to a due share of that influence from which it 
had hitherto been excluded with so much jea- 
lousy, and that the practical defects under 
which every department laboured, were attri- 
butable to the undue or overpowering influence 
of ill-directed regal authority. The natural 
result was an increased attachment to the de- 
mocratical institutions, influenced also in no 
small degree, by the example of the pure 
republics which were springing up on every 
side around them. The conflict of opinion 
broke out in some instances in insurrec- 
tion; but those insurrections were formi- 
dable neither for the numbers engaged, nor 
for the length of their existence; they were 

easily and quickly suppressed, with little loss of 
life in the field, and still less on the scaffold. 
The country has been tranquillized-foreign 
capital and foreign intellect is rapidly pouring 
in; its amazing natural resources are develop- 
ing; the national institutions are consolidating; 
experience is producing its influence; and the 
more zealous partizans of each system of go- 
vernment seem to have acquiesced, by a kind of 
tacit convention, in the expediency of support- 
ing an order of things, in which, while each 
sees much to correct, both feel that it has been 
productive of much actual good, and is sufficient, 
if steadily adhered to, for the promotion of the 
progress of national prosperity, without ha- 
zarding it by changes, the results of which, 
however beautiful in contemplation, must be 
uncertain. Thus Brazil has been, and is likely 
to continue, a limited monarchy among the 
surrounding republics. The title of the govern- 
ment has lately been changed from that of a 
kingdom to an empire, but the change is merely 
nominal, and in no manner affects the mutual 
relations by which sovereign and subject were 
previously connected. 

The history of Government is one of the 
most instructive that can be presented to the 
human mind-that of a new system or modifi- 
cation of it, springing up under our own eyes, 
and brought to a full, yet not precocious ma- 
turity, within the scope of our own observa- 
tions, is peculiarly pleasing: it involves in it 
something of romance. The analogies of this 
history, as affecting Brazil, is minutely, and 
we have reason to suppose, correctly detailed, 
by Dr. Walsh, and constitutes no small part of 
the interest which such a work is calculated to 
excite. 

These volumes afford the means of contem- 
plating another subject of equal, if not greater 
interest, but of a very different character- 
that of negro slavery. The first source of re- 
flection that presents itself to the traveller, 
on landing in the beautiful and romantic city 
of Rio Janeiro, is that of the condition of the 
slaves employed about the custom-house. The 
whole labour of carrying burdens is imposed on 
them; and the state in which they appear is 
revolting to humanity. They were (we use 
Dr. Walsh's description) naked, with the excep- 
tion of a dirty rag tied round the waist: their 
skins were hard, crusty, and seamed like the 
coarse covering of a wild beast; their persons 
resembled those of beings of a degree below 
the rank of man; long projecting heels, and 
no calves to their legs; the mouth and chin 
protruding; the nose flat; the forehead retiring; 
the head and legs exactly those of the monkey 
tribe. Some were yoked to drays; some chained 
by the necks and legs; some followed each other 
in files, with heavy weights on their heads- 
chattering an inarticulate and dismal cadence 
as they moved along: some were mounching 
young sugar-canei, like beasts of burden eating 
green provender, and some were seen lying on 
the bare ground among filth and offal, coiled 
up like dogs, and seeming to expect or require 
no other comfort or accommodation. 

Such was the first exhibition of the human 
being in the state of slavery, leaving a deep 
and natural impression on the mind, gat they 
suffered no wrong or hardship from such treat- 
ment, but were in the state assigned by God 
and nature to beings in the lowest grade of hu- 
man existence, sad, as it were, the link by which 
it was connected with the brute creation. A 
few hours served to correct this impreeeion. A 
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regiment of native militia passed by. They; 
were of all different shades of black, but the. 
majority were negroes a their equipments were 
excellent; their dress, arms, and accoutrements 
in the best order. Their band produced sweet 
and agreeable music, of the leader's own com- 
position; and the men performed their evolu- 
tions with precision and regularity. On pro- 
ceeding to the market-place, the negro pre-' 
sented himself in another point of view. Men 
and women were here to be seen carrying about 
a variety of articles for sale. Some were in a 
state of bondage, but the larger proportion were 
free, and exercised their little callings on their 
own account. All, however, whether free or. 
slaves, were neat and clean-their articles were 
good in their kind, and neatly kept; and their 
dealings were carried on in the spirit of sim- 
plicity and confidence, as if they neither wished 
to take advantage of others, nor apprehended 
unfair dealing towards themselves. On enter- 
ing a church, to which attention was attracted 
by a funeral, another subject for contempla- 
tion presented itself. The funeral service was 
chaunted by a choir of priests, one of whom 
was a negro-a large comely man, whose jet 
black visage formed a strong and striking con- 
trast to his white vestments. He seemed to 
perform his part with a decorum and sense of, 
solemnity which was not observable in his bre- 
thren. Dr. Walsh, after a recital (of which 
we have given the summary) of the several 
appearances under which he had observed the 
negro character, during the first day of his 
entrance into the country, follows it up by the1 
following observations: 

" I had been but a few hours on shore, and 
I saw an African negro under four aspects of 
society; and it appeared to me, that in every 
one his character depended on the state in which 
he was placed, and the estimation in which 
he was held. As a despised slave, he was 
far lower than the other animals of burden 
that surrounded him; more miserable in his 
look, more revolting in his nakedness, more 
distorted in his person, and apparently more 
deficient in intellect than the horses and mules 
that passed him by. Advanced to the grade 
of a soldier, he was clean and neat in his 
person, amenable to discipline, expert at his 
exercises, and shewed the port and being of a 
white man similarly placed. As a citizen, he 
was remarkable for the respectability of his 
appearance, and the decorum of his manners, 
in the rank assigned him; and, as a priest, 
standing in the house of God-appointed to 
instruct society on their most important inte- 
rests, be seemed even more devout in his im- 
pressions, and more correct in his manners, than 
uis white associates. I came, therefore, to the 
irresistible conclusion in my mind, that colour 
was an accident affecting the surface of a man, 
and having no more to do with his qualities 
than his clothes; that God had equally created 
an African in the image of his person, and 
equally given him an immortal soul; and that 
an European had no pretext but his own cupi- 
dity, for impiously thrusting his fellow man 
from that rank in the creation which the Al- 
mighty had assigned him, and degrading him 
below the lot of the brute beasts that perish." 

But, if we agree with the writer in his in- 
ference as to the injustice of slavery, what ex- 
pressions have we of strength sufficient to give 
vent to our feelings at the manner in which 
this usurpation is exercised .The Brazilians 
are described as a mild and gentle people, not 

naturally sanguinary or cruel; and yet in-, 
stances are detailed in these volumes, of op. 
pression, and hard-hearted, cold-blooded cru- 
elty, at which humanity shudders. 

SI never walked," says Dr. Walsh " through 
the streets of Rio, that some house did not 
present to me the semblance of a Bridewell, 
where the moans and cries of the sufferers, 
and the sound of whips and scourges within, 
announced to me that corporal punishment was 
being inflicted. Immediately adjoining our 
house was one occupied by a mechanic, from 
which the most dismal cries and moans con- 
stantly proceeded. I entered the shop one 
day, and found it was occupied by a sadler, 
who had two negro boys working at his busi- 
ness. He was a tawny cadaverous-looking 
man, with a dark aspect; and had cut from 
leather a scourge, like a Russian knout, which 
he held in his hand, and was in the act of ex-1 
ercising on one of the naked children in an 
inner room, and this was the cause of all the 
moans and cries we heard every day, and all 
day long." 

We refrain from transcribing any more of 
these descriptions of horrors; we would ab- 
stain from them altogether, but the recital is 
necessary; they must be known to be believed; 
they must be related and vouched for by men 
of character above any suspicion of unworthy 
motives. 

Among the other debasing defects of the sla- 
very system, is that of producing a total abandon- 
ment, a bare-faced, hardened denial of truth, re- 
garding the actual state of this unhappyportion 
of our fellow-creatures. The existence of sla- 
very is acknowledged, because it cannot be 
denied: but the infliction of wanton cruelty, 
is so positively and so frequently denied, and 
the comfort, and content, and happiness, yes, 
happiness, of the negro, is so loudly, so repeat- 
edly asserted, that many would be led to dis- 
credit the truth of mere general assertions, 
unless corroborated by details such as we have 
just quoted. When, or how the evil is to be 
eradicated, we know not; but this we know, 
that if the abettors of the system continue, as 
they most assuredly will, to be loud in its de- 
fence; and if the friends ot abolition are silent 
or feeble in their remonstrances, on the latter 
must fall all the odium and all the blame con- 
spquent on the maintenance of a practice 
equally abhorrent from the lessons of Chris- 
tianity, and the feelings of human nature. 

We have said that Dr. Walsh's book con- 
tains much matter of deep interest, as rgard- 
ing both the political and moral relations that 
bind man to his fellows. We think we have 
made good our assertion. We might go fur- 
ther; we might add, aud a similar reference 
to the work would beaf us out also in this, 
that it contains much other valuable informa- 
tion of what may be called a miscellaneous 
description, calculated to correct the prejudices 
of ignorance, and to extend the sphere of use- 
ful knowledge. To give but a single instance, 
for our limits press closely upon us. Those 
residing in the moist cool climate of the north- 
west of Europe, where venomous reptiles are 
almost unknown, are apt to think that ser- 
pents are the great curse of Brazil, that every 
underwood swarms with them. How would 
they be surprised, on referring to this author, 
to learn that danger is little feared from snakes 
though poisonous, while the great object of 
apprehension is an insect, a kind of tick, little 
larger than the house bug gwith which unfor- 

tunately we are but too wellacquainted. The 
fact is, that it is extremely uncommon for any 
one to be bitten by a serpent, while the cara- 
patoo or tick, bites every body. Listen to 
Dr. Walsh himself, on what may be fairly con- 
sidered as an approximation to one of the 
plagues-of Egypt. 

" Opposite the venda was an open copse, 
covered with brushwood. Here I entered to 
collect insects, which abounded in it; but I 
was called back and warned of danger. I 
thought of serpents, and made a precipitate re- 
treat; but I found the danger was from a 
smaller, though nearly as serious a cause.- 
Among the insects of the country is a kind of 
tick called carapatoo. This is exceedingly ve- 
nomous; it has six hooked and sharp claws, 
with which it readily clings to any passing ob- 
ject, and it is furnished with a proboscis of a 
singular structure. It consists of a pencil of 
bristles, serrated inwards, forming a terebro or 
piercer, with which it instantly penetrates the 
flesh of any animal, to which it has adhered 
by its claws, and burrows its head in the 
wound. When entering, the bristles expand, 
forming a triangle, of which the base is inside, 
so that it opposes a resistance to extraction, 
which it is sometimes quite impossible to over- 
come. If it is suffered to remain, it gorges 
itself with blood, till it becomes bloated to an 
enormous size; if it be extracted forcibly, so 
as to separate the head, it remains festering in 
the wound, and as it is exceedingly irritating 
and acrid in its quality, it causes violent in- 
flammation, which degenerates into a foul and 
dangerous ulcer; the late king suffered severely 
from a carapatoo. 

" These horrid insects, which are the plague 
of the country, are sometimes so abundant, 
that herds of cattle perish by their attacks.- 
They are so tough that they cannot be bruised, 
so vivacious that they cannot be drowned, and 
so adhesive that they cannot be separated; so 
that it was in vain to place the cattle in water, 
or use any other expedient. When I came 
out of the wood, one was found on my neck, 
in the act of perforating the flesh with its pro- 
boscis, but it had not time, so it was easily ex- 
tracted. It was about the size of a large bug, 
with a grey mottled skin, which was so coria- 
ceous and leathery, that no bruising would 
kill it, and it escaped." In another place, the 
writer describes a singular method, by which 
he was freed from those plagues. When his 
negro attendant could not eradicate them by 
force, she cut the body in two with a pair of 
scissors, and then applied snuff to the adhering 
part; in a little time, the insect, feeling un- 
easy after such an operation, began to move, 
gradually retracted his fangs, and dropped off. 

We can only afford room for two passages more 
which may serve to inform our readers still 
further of the sort of information with which 
the book abounds. The first contains a descrip- 
tion of the Agave Americana, or American 
Aloe, of which an accurate drawing is given, 
we remember, in Ward's Mexico, and our 
readers may recollect we gave a particular ac- 
count some time ago of one which flowered in 
Lord Carbery's gardens at Castle Freke, a 
drawing of which was presented by the bishop 
of Cloyne to the Royal Irish Academy. 

, 
I now for the first time travelled with mu- 

leteers; and even if I were disposed to sad- 
ness, their light and merry dispositions would 
disperse it. The morning was beautiftl, 
brightening every feature of the lovely conn- 
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try through which we passed; and my mind 1 
was filled with the recollections of the kind-v 
ness and good-will I had euperienced, and a l 
reciprocal feeling of them for all about me.-- 
Our way continued along the pretty banks of 
the Piabunda, which we were now ascending 
to its source in the Organ mountains; and at ' 
the end of two leagues we arrived at the fa-a 
zenda of Padre Correa, long celebrated for itsI 
coffee plantations. The house is a large, low 
edifice, standing on one siae of a spacious 
green; and on the opposite ran the river, with 
a broad clear stream over a bed of pebbles.-, 
In the centre was an immense figueira, or Bra-s 
zilian fig-tree, shadowing all around with its 
dark foliage. Under this I sat sheltered from 
the heat of the sun, and took the refreshment 
of some fine peaches, with which the senhor 
had directed the muleteers to supply me. In 
the windows of the house stood a lady with 
some children; I made them a low obeisance 
which they courteously returned. I was in- 
formed it was the family of the emperor, whose 
daughter, the Princess Paula, had been sent 
here for the recovery of her health. She had 
been affected with a chronic inflammation of 
her liver; and after remaining a few months 
in this delightful and salubrious place, she re- 
turned to Rio perfectly restored. The em- 
peror was holrly expected to visit his family. 

4" We now came within sight of sundry gra- 
nite pikes, that pierced the sky with their sharp 
points. We were approaching behind the Or- 
gan mountains, and began to see on the hori- 
zon the back of that ridge, whose front presents 
to Rio so curious an aspect. Fazendas were 
abundant on all sides, and the hedges were 
generally the American aloe. This magnifi- 
cent plant, which I found in every part of the 
country, forms a circle of lanceolate leaves, 
sometimes eighteen feet in circumference ; the 
leaves themselves being eight feet long, exceed- 
ingly strong and sharp. The flower-stem is 
two and a half feet in circumference at the 
base, and shoots up to the height of thirty 
feet; from this project innumerable horizontal 
footstalks, from whence hang myriads of cam- 
panulate blossoms, so that the form of this 
grand flower is that of a pine-tree, for which 
it might be mistaken. I saw in some places 
when I set out, this stem beginning to protrude 
itself from the midst of the leaves, and on my 
return it had attained the magnitude of a pine- 
tree of twenty-years' growth. What an idea 
does this give of the vigour of vegetation in 
this country, where such a vast mass of beau- 
tifully organized vegetable matter could be 
formed in so short a time from one root! Its 
existence, however, is as short-lived as its 
growth is rapid: already had the succulent 
stem begun to decay at its base; and a strong 
wind had prostrated many of them across the 
road, the dimensions of which I measured.- 
The stems lay rotting and useless, but the 
leaves yield a strong fibre, which is twisted into 
cordage." 

The following final extract we choose for 
the sake of introducing our readers to the 
private life of the Emperor of Brazil 

" I found the emperor standing in the middle 
of a room inside. When I had seen him be- 
fore on the steps of the throne, with his little 
boy beside him, he looked to me a tall and portly 
inan; but when I now approached, and we 
stood close together, I perceived his person 
was below the middle size, and remarkably 
thick and sturdy. His face was full, and ap- 

peared deeply pitted or blotched. His hair s 
was black and thick about his forehead, with e 
Large whiskers, and his countenance rather o 
coarse and forbidding. His manner, however, r 
though dry, was affable and courteous. When p 
I approached him, he said to me in French, t 
" I am much obliged to you for the books you t 
sent me by the Marquez d'Aracaty." , 

Your 
Majesty does me too much honour. I trust i 
you found in them something to approve of?" 
" Oh! as to that, I have not had time to reada 
them; besides, I do not understand English t 
well." " I have been informed your Majesty l 
speaks it fluently ?" " No ! I was learning it 
from father Tilbury, but he is ill, poor man. I 
How did you find the interior of the country I 
through which you travelled ?" " Oh! the i 
country is very superb, it only wants inhabi- ( 
tants." " What do yon think of our botanic i 
garden; we hope to make something of it ?" t 
" It will be highly useful, when the 

indigenous, plants are scientifically arranged." After 
a, few more similar observations, I made my bow, 

and was conducted out by the marquez; and I 
have transcribed for you, verbatim, what passed; 
as, perhaps, you would wish to know in what 
manner the emperor converses. 

f" As there were some interesting things in 
the palace, I wished to see the interior; and 
before we separated, asked the marquez if I 
might go over it; but he gave me to under- 
stand it was not in order; and in fact it is not 
showed to strangers, from a feeling that it is 
not fit to be seen. Besides the cabinet of the 
late empress, there are also specimens of the 
handy workmanship of the emperor; lie, like 
his great namesake, of Russia, is a good me- 
chanic; and these memorials will hereafter be 
preserved and gxhibited in a national museum 
to posterity, as the remains of this second 
Peter, and founder of a great empire in the 
new, as the other was in the old world. 
While yet a child, an ivory ship was presented 
to him by Colonel Cunningham, a gift from 
Sir Sidney Smith. It had been broken in the 
carriage, and required some ingenuity to put it 
again together. ' He called for his box of tools, 
and soon repaired it in all its parts, with the 
skill of a shipwright, and the dexterity of a 
carpenter. His apartment is a workshop, in 
which is a lathe and a bench, and here he hat 
constructed sundry articles. Over the lathe is 
a tablet on the ceiling, I believe of his owfl 
device and execution. It represents a teles- 
cope, an ear trumpet, and a padlock, implying 
by these emblems that all who enter the palace, 
shouldrsee, hear, and say nothing. Had I 
been shown this device, I should perhaps have 
held myself bound, not to transgress it, even by 
the foregoing communication. 

" The emperor's habits are very active and 
very temperate. lie rises every morning be- 
fore day, and, not sleeping himself, is not dis- 
posed to let others sleep. He usually begins, 
therefore, with discharging his fowling-piece, 
about the palace, till all the family are up. 
He breakfasts at seven o'clock, and continues 

engaged in business, or amusement, till twelve, 
when he again goes to bed and remains till 
half-past one; he then rises and dresses for 
dinner. The Brazilians, as far as I have ob. 
served, are neat and cleanly in their persons; 
and the emperor is eminently so. He is never 
seen in soiled linen or dirty clothes. He dines 
with his family at two, makes a temperate 
meal, and seldom exceeds a glass of wine, and 
then amuas himself with his children, of whose1 

society he is very fond. He is a strict and 
evere, but an affectionate father, and they at 
once love and fear him. I heard Baron Ma- 
rechal, the Austrian minister, say, he one day 
paid him a visit: he met no person at the door 
0o introduce him ; so availing himself of his in- 
Limacy, he entered without being announced. 
He found the emperor in an inner room, play- 
ing with his children with his coat off, entering 
with great interest into all their amusements, 
and like another Henry IV. was not ashamed 
to be found by a foreign ambassador so em- 
ployed. At nine he retires to bed. 

" His education was early neglected, and he 
has never redeemed the lost time. He still, 
however, retains some classical recollections, 
and occasionally takes up a Latin Book, parti- 
cularly the breviary, which he reads generally 
in that language. lie wished to acquire a 
knowledge of English, and to that end he 
commenced, along with his children, a course 
of reading with the Rev. Mr. Tilbury, an 
Englishman, who has taken orders in lie Ca- 
tholic church, and to whose courtesy and infor- 
mation on several subjects, I am very much 
indebted. After having made some progress, 
lie laid it aside and began tp learn French, in 
which he sometimes converses. Ile has an 
English groom, fi-om whom also le unfor- 
tunately learned some English. This fellow, 
I am informed, is greatly addicted to swearing 
and indecent 

languvage, 
and the emperor and 

even the late empress, adopted some of his 
phraseology, without being aware of its import. 

NOTICES OF BOOKS. 

Death-bed Scenes, and Pastoral Conversations. 
3 vols. 12mo. Fourth Edition.-London, 
Murray. 

Tins is a new edition of Dr. Warton's well- 
known and valuable work, which possesses pe. 
culiar claims upon public patronage. The 
society for promoting Christian Knowledge 
having recently placed it upon their catalogue, 
as a book which appears to them well calcu- 
lated to advance the religion and morals of the 
community, the editors, (Dr. Warton's sons,) 
and the publisher, have resolved to put it out 
in a new form, as much compressed and as little 
expensive as possible. Accordingly, this edi- 
tion is printed in a size and type similar to 
those of the Family Library, and sold at a 
still lower rate than the volumes of that popu. 
lar work; so that the whole book can now be 
procured in a very beautiful and convenient 
form, for the same price that any one of the 
volumes, separately, used to cost. 

A comprehensive Grammar of the English Lan- 
guage, with txercises; written in a familiar 
style, accompanied with Questions for exa- 
mmatron, ana notes, ec.--JSy W. Pinnock. 

-London, Yoole and Edwards.--pp. 318. 

THIS is a detailed and comprehensive work on 
English Grammar, very judiciously compiled 
by the author of Pinnock's Catechisms, &c. 
It contains a great deal of useful information, 
in addition to that usually to be met with in 
Grammars of the English tongue; the best 
authorities are constantly referred to, and the 
latest and most authentic sources examined 
and compared; on the whole, we do not hesi- 
tate to recommend it as one of the best works 
on the subject with which we are acquainted. 
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